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have been bounded by the mayor and citizens of the town, 
to whom it was granted on the dissoJution of religious 
houses through Ireland. 

THE COCIC-PIGIIT. 
The course of our story leads us to the bank of a con- 
siderable river, on a lovely evening to^vards the latter end 
of April ; some of the earlier trees in a wootl on the op- 
posite shore, were already clothed in soft ^vQcn, and 
among" their boughs innumerable tenants of the air were 
pouring forth their vesper son^ ; not a breeze rippled the 
cahn surface of the stream, now tinned by the roseate hues 
of the declining sun. 

Two girls were seated cIo?e to the river in earnest con- 
versation, their cans filled with the pure element, ready to 
put on their heads. 
" Ye wor'nt at the chapel a Sunday, Kitty/* said one. 
'^ No ;" replied Kitty, ** my mother was nt well." 
" I wish ye wor in id, neva one but the sight *most left 
my eyes fwhen I seen Nancy Brad v." 
" Ah fwhy so, Peggy ?" 

« Orah, Kitty, dear, she was so drest ; sorra the leks iver 
ye seen ,* a fine new Lighora-bonnet, wid a j:>ower iv yalJa 
ribhins, an a black veil. ' 

" Is it a veil ?" interrupted Kitty, 
" Aye indeed, a rci], ii.yr:th, sorra a many wa.s on hor 
grannys/'continued Peg/ry ; '* Init stay tal j'c hear all ! A 
siJk coat, my dear, an' a rod si-arlet shawl near down to 
her heels ; new glous (gioves), an' to be i-hure, a hanke- 
cher in her fist." 

" An' a silk coat, too,'' repeated Kitty, " fwhat colour 
wa3 it ?" 

" Lik a dull green," said Peggy, " I doubt ii*t3 a cast off 
she bought from a dealer— it hfid'atlhc shin iv a new otte» 
Och, iv ye seen her Kitty, sorra one iv her knew iv she 
%Yas on herhead, or her feet, so grand as .'.be w.a?/' 

*' Pm thinkin' '* Peggy dear, " ye minded Nancy Brady 
more nor yer prayers." 

" How could I help it, Kitty, washit she the shew iv 
the whole chaj)el ? an' all the boys afther her lik any thin,' 
atf Prank Davis up to her hip Hk a pocket." 
" Frank Davis ]" exclaimed Kitty. 
** Aye indeed,-" said Peggy, "an' fwhy wouhVnt ho as 
well as another, an* faix a handsome boy he is, sorra the 
]ek of him was in the chapel, an' Nancy Ih'ady's very 
well too, only she put a power iv paint on her fjice — it ^vas 
the moral iv the iire." 

She might have run on much longer uninterrupted by 
Kitty, who was immersed in thought. After a tiilcuL'e of 
Bo'me minutes Peggy resumed. 

** Ah, llicn, I believe, Kitty, its fwhat ytvc (hiid<in' iv 
Prank.Davis yersel' ; Ihard'it afore, an' ycr mother tellin' 
that she'd never give in to it," 
"She didn't say so/' replied Kiity. 
" Nera word iv lie in if, mysel' was ptanlu' l)y/* 
".Pwhat can any one £ay agin him, Peggy ?'' 
** The boy -5 well enough, Kitty, lowersha, ItM be hard 
to meet his match, only ihev say lie's too much afther the 
^port, an' that his masther faults him for it." 
*' That's some iv Norah's lies, Peggy, bekasc ho wouhl'nt 
marry her dauglatcr." 

** Fai.Y, may he so j myscr doesn't know, only as the 
peopie ses.-" 

■Just tlieri a loud voice vras licard from the hill behind 
them, calling out — 
*' Horo, Peggy, will ye stay there all niedit f ■' 
** There's my mother," said the . glrV " will ye cum 

But Kitty was not in a Jmrry, and the other putting her 
cm on her head set oil Kitty was distarliCjd by the go.-?- 
sip of her companion ; .^he had b.^en long attaeliod toFrank 
Davis, and die- flame was mutual. Uvt mother, who was 
a widow, did not like the yoinig man : she said he was a 
gambler, and said truly, tliat gamblers seldom make good 
hiisbands* However, though Kitty iieard Frank's love, of 
pleafiure very generally connnented on, she did not cntu'cly 
credit it The boy, she tiionght, is fond of sport, and why \ 
not ? sure all boys arc so ; and she liked a boy to iiave 
some, spunk (spirit) ; they always miuie better Jm$baud? 
tJiaa one of your ucud-wigs, ' 



It must here be remarked, that the epithet, Jboy, is com 
mon to young men, and indeed men who are not youn^. 

But that Frank Davis should be paying attention to^nv 
other, Kitty did not approve- She conceived herself, ^nd 
very justly, superior to Nancy Brady in personal charms • 
to be sure she had not a silk coat, nor a Lighorn bonnet 
with yalla ribbins, an' a black veil, and she would tell him 
her mind wdien they met. 

Immediately on Peggy's departure, a little boat was 
pushed from amongst the reeds of the opposite shore, and 
a man stepping on boards polled it noiselessly across the 
river, a short way in the rere of where Kitty was sitting • 
having drawn it ashore, he stole lightly up, and putting 
his ha,nds on her eyes, cried— 
" A penny for yer thoughts!*' 
She quickly disengaged herself, and said gravely— 
" I want none iv yer freedom," Frank Davis. 
** Don't make so 'free, tal ye're better acquainted," re* 
plied tlie young man, langhimj;- and sealing himself close hy 
her, adding, "be the laws, Kitty, ye done it to the life, as 
cowld lookin' as the snow ;" and he took her hand, Mhich 
she snatched from him. 
*i Fuix, maybe its in arncst ye are," he rceunicd. 
" It's just in arncst I am," she said. 
** lloob, fwhat cum over ye the night ?'* 
" Nothiii' at all; thank (>od, but I might ax fwhat cum 
over yo thifi wdiole week ?'' 

" It'a not always I can get out, the masther watches very 
close — ye know, Kitty, I'd cum iv I could." 
" TimoR was ye would, but times is greatly althered." 
** Not wid nie, Kitty, Pm always ihc ould yix-and-eight- 
pence.'* 

" Only fwhen ye n;ect fine drest girls at the chapel;' 
" Wei!, well," interrnptod Davis *' some gabby person 
was tellin' ye that I was talkin* to Nancy Brady Jas' Sim- 
day ; och, twhat news they hud." 

" An' if ye lekcd,f\vhy not; shc*8 a purty girl, a dacent 
father an' mother's child, an' has crand clothes," said 
Kitty, endeavouring to •speak calmly, thongli siie was 
greatly agitated, and her cytjs filled with tears. 

*' Iv I leked," repeated Frank, " an' dVc think, Kitty, 
bad as I am, I'd ever fancy sich a painted thing I"' 

" Shure has'nt she a fine Lighorn bonnet, an' a veil?" 
said Kitty. 

" To liottamy wid her bonnet an* veil to boot." cried 
Frank, *' fwhat do I care for her; ye shonldhit be listiniu* 
to lies." 

" It's no He that ye wor wid her aftiier mass a Sunday, 
said Kitty, ** au' iv yc think> Frank"— she hesitated and J)e 
said — 

'' Iv I think fwhat, Kitty ; I was walkin' a piece wid Nancy 
Brady a Sunday, but it was to make game iv licr, she wub 
so proud. I tould ye oHen, an' now agin, there is'nt a 
girl In the world wide J care for but ycrscl' *' and he atkl- 
od with emotion, " thougli they say^ tbi» an' that iv n)e, 
I v/OuUrnt tell yc a He for the boat full iy gonld/' 

There is an old saying, that the ialHng out of loveri 
more strongly rivets the chain ; and so it happened on 
tlie present occasion. Before they parted it was arranged 
that on the ensuing Monday, being the first after Kfjster, 
they were to be married; she was to meet him in the. 
evening, and then proceed to the priest's house. 

"An' now, Frank dcar/*6uid Kitty, "I have one thing 
to ax ye." 

" Ak me any thing in the world, aiV 111 do it," replied 
he. 

**Its only," and she licsitatcd a moment, '* its only, 
Frank, that ye won't cock-fight any more." 

" Here's my hand an' word for ye, Kitty, that fi'om thh 
day out;, PU shuu cock-fights, an' not go ngin 3'e in any 

Frank Davis polled his little boat over the river witli « 
light lieart that night, for the dearest wiah of that heart 
was about to be ix'aUsed j he was fondly attached to the 
pretty liftty Moord, and longed to call her his own. He 
was Very young, and liad made no provision for house- 
keeping ; in fact, hud no money save what would be exi 
pendcd on the marriage j but what of that, thought he, a 
am litrong aV\d willing to work, and God never send; 
wpptlis into thv M'prUl, but he eends thpm bread {0 «at 
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ifc 15 betther to marry than do worse." With these falla- 
cious arguments, too frequently brought forward by our 
young countrymen and woiueUj Frank Davis put to silence 
a few qualms of conscience. 

The next day was the last of the week, and after Mr. 
Arden's labourers bad been dismitjsed, and that gentleman 
was returning to his house, Davis followed him in silence. 

« Do you want any thing, Frank ?'said Mr. Arden 

•* To speak a word, iv ye please, Sir." 

" Well, what have you to ^ay ?" 

"I was wantio' a little money the nighty iv its conve- 
nient t'yer honor." 
" Money, Frank, to be spent in gaming, if so, I shall not 
give any." 

'* Shure, Sir, I'm no gambler, I wondher who told ye 
liesiv me." 

" I want no one to tell me, Frank, you cannot be igno- 
rant that your work is neglected, or performed in a sloven- 
ly manner, and how is your time spent ? at cock-fights, 
ball-alleys, and such like places." 

*' An beggin' yer pardon, Sir, shure that's no gamblin." 

" Then pray inform me what you term gambling ?'* 

** playin' wid the cards, pitch-an'*toss, an' the lek. Sir ; 
I never cared for them, sorra card in the deck I know be- 
yant another. '* 

** I trust you may long be so, Frank," said Mr, Arden. 
He then endeavoured to explain the nature of gaming, 
and warn the young man against it. 

** Well, well, see that now,'* replied Frank, " Fm thank- 
ful to ye, Sir, an never will folly the iiks agin," 

" Take care, Frank, do not be too confident in your own 
strength ; and now let me tell you, that if you do not 
give up all such practises we must part. I sliall give you 
the money, and hope it may not be squandered in gam- 
ing," 

" Wid the help iv God, it won't, Sir." 

« Seek tiiat help, Frank, and you may be certain of 
doing well." 

Though passionately fond of the cruel (certainly mis- 
called royal) pastime of cock fighting, and having two 
birds training for the usual battle on Faster Monday, yet 
Frank Davis resolved from that time to give it up. His 
master did not approve of it, and he did not wish to part 
po good a master ; and Kitty Moore, the prettiest girl in 
the p^irish, so dcavly loved, and so soon to be his wife, 
wished him to give it up— and he could not deny her any 
request. He would part his cocks on. the following day, 
and never go to a cock-pit again, 

ICitty Moore was early stirring the next morning, not 
that she had many preparations to make against her mar- 
riage. Her wardrobe waa not extensive, therefore she had 
not many choices ; but she was restless, and so nervous 
that every sound startled her. She was about to take an 
important step without her mother's permission; to unite 
herself to a person to whom indeed she was warmly at- 
tached, but who she feared was greatly addicted to plea- 
sure. But marriage wiU settle him^ she thought^ having 
heard old women frequently sa^' it was the only thing to 
tame a wild young man. 

We have heard dowagers in a more elevated rank of life 
aver, that reformed rakes make the best husbands ; but 
we think it rather a hazardous experiment for a young fe- 
male to unite herself to a dissipated man, \yith the hope of 
reforming him ; in a hundred instances to one it fails. 
But Kitty Moore was young, and moreover deeply in love, 
therefore did not pause much to ballance consequences.^ 
" It's a fine day,*' said her mother, "Kitty, fwhy but ye 
go to the chapel ; an' shure y^ might go to the cock* 
figlits, or the dance afther." 

But Kitty did not- wish to go out until evening. In the 
course of the day she sought her friend Peggy, and informed 
her what was to take place in the evening, 

** Did'nt I know well," Peggy exclaimed, *' ye wor fond 
iv Frank Davis, an' God knows, a dacent clane boy h^ is, 
but Kitty, acushla, fvvhat does yer mother say?'* 

^* She does'nt know any thing iv it, nor won't for a 
fwhilc," replied Kitty. 

" Well the Lord send ye luck, anyway : did ye see Frank 
the day, Kitty ?" 



" No, Pm to meet him fwherc I tould ye, in the evenin' 
late, an' Peggy, avourneen,ye won't forget." 

" Never fere, Kitty, 111 do it." 

What Kitty reminded her friend of, was to meet her 
after the marriage, that they might walk home together.; 

The full orbed moon was emerging from behind the 
eastern hills, as Peggy quitted the dance to meet her 
ihend ; she had to v7alk about half a mile, and after get- 
tmg away from her companions, all was silence, jiavelthe 
occasional bark of a distant dog and the low plaintive 
notes of the night singing bird. Pegg}' was tolerably stout- 
hearted ; however, she occasionally looked around' with a 
rather timid air, for the field she was traversing contained 
one of those forts said to be the favoured resort of fairies. 
But Peggy passed through and arrived at the place of meet- 
ing without encounterin'g any of the gentry, where a scene 
awaited her that absorbed every thought. ' 

On the ground Iny Ivitty Moore, insensible, with Frank 
Davis kneeiin;:;-, and holding up her head; his face all 
smeared with blood and dirt, his head bound with a hand- 
kerchief, his clothes torn and muddy, Peggy clapped her 
hands and stood aghast for a moment, 

" Aye, ye may well wondher " said Frank, seeing the 
gure, but not knowing to whom he spoke, '^ she's lyin' 
there, an' I kilt her." 

*< For God's sake," at length cried Peggy, " fwhat's the 
matther wid Kitty ?*' 

''Didn't I tell ye I kilt her,^' replied Davis. 

'' Ah, Frank, fwhy but ye open her cloke, an' let the win* 
about her," said Peggy, tearing it open, she then carried 
water in the hollov/ of lier hand from a pool, with which 
she plentifully wet Kitty's face, but for a long time in 
vain, so that the girl, in great alarm, feared her friend was 
dead. Ho^'cvcr, she persevered, and at length signs of 
returning animation began to appear. When Kitt'y -was 
able to speak she requested to be brought home ; Frank 
Davis wished to accompany them, but this neither would 
permit. He was reluctantly persuaded to leave them, on 
Peggy's promising to see him in the morning, and let bim 
know how Kitty had passed the night 

It will be recollected that Frank Davis set out that 
morning with the determination of parting his cocks, and 
giving up fighting with them, 

*-' Ye're early on the road the day, Frank," said a friend 
of his on overtaking him, '^goin' to prepare tlie cocks, no 

doubt, an* a great fight it'll be ; Mr. , is to have 

his birds there/' 

" Fm goin to sell my cocks,'' replied Davis in a hcsi' 
tating tone. 

« Is id sell yer cocks," exclaimed the other, " jokin'ye 
are." 

*' Faix, Billy, I'm in arnest.'' 

" The masther won't let ye keep them its lek," 

" Shure enough he's not very fond iv sport, but that'« 
not it all out, Billy, I'm goin' to be marrct." 

" Goin' to be marret !" repeated Billy, stopping short, 
laying hold of Frank by the shoulder, and staring at him 
earnestly. 

** It's thruth I tell ye," said Frank. 

*' Bethershin (maybe so), any way it's quare how quite 
ye kep it ; an' who's the girl ?" . 

" Shure ye might guess.'' 

" Nera one iv me knows ; maybe its Peggy Noon.** 

«No, in troth.'' 

« Ye might see worse in a day's thravel, Franlc, but I 
give it up," 

« Fwhat would ye think iv Kitty Moore, Billy ?" 

« Kitty Moore," repeated Billy, and a dark cloud passed 
over his brow, 

" Is'nt she a good gu'i ?" said Fjrank after a pause. 

" Sorra betther," replied the cither, assuming a tone of 
cheerfulness, « an' I wish ye every luck, Frank ; but shure 
that's no rason ye shouM ^ up yer fine two cockg, an* 
**sport-there'5 not the lieks iv them in the counthry 
round.' 

« They're well, trained, Billy, an'll be shure to wn, let 
who's will get tfeem.' ' 

"Hooh, man, don't let any one get them, tal ye take 
one spree out iv them afore ycVe tied for life." 
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** I can t Billy, I gave ray hand an* word to Kitty, I 
would'ntkeep them ; any way Vm to be marretthe night.'' 

" Neel arugher (no help for it), cum along tal we see 
fwhat ye*ll do wid the cocks." 

On arriving at the place, they met many others on the 
same intent ; of course they must treat each other. Nag- 
gin led to naggin, and half pint to halfpint,for some would 
not be outdone by others, untd the unseasoned heads of 
the party, among whom was Frank Davis, was tolerably 
light. 

Those who determine to forsake any besetting propen- 
sity, should, as a preliminary, avoid being led into tempta- 
t!on; importunity and opportunity arc not easily with- 
stood, and so poor Frank Davis found it. 

Already elated by the spirits he had drank, the bustle 
at the cock-pit put to flight all his new formed resolutions, 
and he was all himself again. 

We shall not enlarge on the scene of degradation. 

Frank entered his cocks against those of Mr. -^ they 

were beaten, and he lost ali the money he possessed. He 
then got completely drunk, and was well drubbed by his 
friend Billy, who cut him deeply over the eye, and left him 
nearly insensible in a ditch ; for, in fact, Billy was himself 
fond of Kitty Moore. 



It was late in the evening when Frank awoke to con- 
sciousness ; and perfectly sober, he then recollected his 
appointment, and how utterly impossible it was for him to 
fulfil his promise to Kitty ; the thought was bitter in the 
extreme, but he determined to go to the place of rendez- 
vous at all events.. He bound a handkerchief round his 
head, and crawled, as well as he was able, to where Kitty 
had long been waiting with agonised thoughts and fears 
for his delay, and when he did appear before her in that 
state, we shall not attempt to describe her feelings : warm 
and affectionate, they received a shock, time alone could 
heal ; and on hearing him distractedly tell his hopeless 
tale, animation fled, and in this state she was found by 
Peggy. 

Tlie sequel is soon told. Kitty Moore, before the dawn 
of the following day, in the presence of Peggy, solemnly 
promised her mother, never more to see or speak to Frank 
Davis ; and the young man on hearing this death blow to 
his hopes, enlisted in a regiment bound for foreign service, 
and left the country, never to return. Dissipation, and the 
burning sun of a tropical climate, soon finished his career, 
and he fell, another victim added to the n.any who are 
yearly immolated at the shrine of gambling. 




CASiLECOMER F 

While we willingly admit, that at times, we look back with 
pleasure to what our country once was, when men of con- 
templative minds, forced hither by the relentless fury of 
the Roman arms, took up their permanent abode in our 
island, and established throughout the country seminaries 
for learning, and places of divine worship, in which the 
pure religion of Christianity was inculcated ; while 
witlfcinfinite satisfaction we reflect, that in the earlier ages, 
when all around was darkness and error, in this country 
the light of the gospel shone brightand clear, and that from 
this land many faithful ministers went forth to found 
similar establishments in distant countries ; and while at 
times we feel our spirits rising within us, as we view in 
every direction in which we ride or walk, the ruins ot our 
ancient castles and fortresses — those fading memorials of i 
our country's greatness — still we would candidly confess 
that the feelings of satisfaction to which we have alluded, 
are infinitely surpassed, when occasionally we look 



ROM THE EAST. 

around on one district and another of our island, and 
witness its prosperity—in the changing of many of 
our little villages and hamlets, into populous, thriving, 
country towns— surrounded on all sides by an industrious 
and intelligent peasantry ; and we cannot avoid expressing 
our conviction, that if the landlords of Ireland did but their 
duty to their tenantry— did they but act towards them as 
English landlords do to their tenants, in a very few years 
Ireland would present another appearance from what it 
now does. 

It is our intention from time to time, to bring forward 
in our Journal, as examples to others, those districts 
which present the greatest appearance of improvement, 
a^d we are sure our English friends will turn with appro- 
bation from the deeds of rapine and plunder which our 
daily journals but too frequently record, to witness the 
progress of civilization and good feeling amongit us. 



